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HIS work enjoys the dou- 
ble benefit of pleaſing chil- 
dren, and. alluring them to vir- 
by deſcriBing it to their 
imagination no leſs lovely than, 


tue, 


in fact, it is. Inſtead of thoſe 
wild fictions of the Wonderful, 
in which their underſtanding is 
too commonly bewilder'd, they 
will here ſee only what oc- 
curs or may occur within, the li- 


mits of their families. The ſen- 
timents 


time 
abou 
of th 
trod 
none 
com! 
dom: 
or tl 
tome 
own 
expre 
reſted 
work 
by th 
lions 


they 


N 


timents with which the work 


abounds, are not above the level 


of their comprehenſion. It in- 


troduces them, accompanied by 


none, except their parents, the 
companions of their paſtimes, the 
domeſtics that ſurround them, 
or the animals they are accuſ- 
tomed to behold. Tis in their 
own ingenuous language, they 
expreſs. themſelves : And, inte= 


reſted in the ſeveral - events the 


work deſcribes, they are directed 
by the impulſe of their little paſ- 


ions. They are puniſh'd when 


they happen to do wrong, and 
B 


66 

find a recompence reſulting from 
their commendable actions. Every 
thing concurs to lead them on to 
virtue, as their happineſs, and 
give them a diſtaſte of vice, by re- 
Ib. preſenting it a ſource of ſorrow 
f ; and humiliation. 

Tis unneceflary to obſerve, 
the work is equally intended for 
the profit and amuſement of both 
ſexes. In the time of infancy, 
our taſte and diſpoſitions are not ſo 
diſcriminated as to need a diffe- 
rent treatment: and beſides it 
brings them into one another's 
company as frequently as practi- 
cable, ſo as to produce that unity 


— 
e 


throughout this work. There is 


( 9 F 
and intimacy, parents love to ſee | 
ſubſiſting in the boſoms of ther 
children for each other. 9 


Variety is happily kept up 


not any ſtory, dialogue, or drama, 
whoſe effects have not been firſt of 
all made trial of on children of an 
ee and underſtanding more or leſs 
.lyanced, and eyery circumſtance 
expunged that did not ſeem to in- 
tereſt them, as the author meant 
it ould. 
In every volume of the work, 
there is a little moral drama, 106 
ſuited to young minds, in which, | 


B 2 


( 20 


the characters are generally chil- 
dren: therefore by performing 
them, the little actors may be- 
times acquire a ſteady counte- 
nance, an eaſy carriage, and the 
mode of ſpeaking to ſuch com- 
panies as children often have oc- 
caſion to frequent. Beſides, in 
the performance of theſe dramas, 
they will find a ſource of rational 
amuſement, and the parents, hav- 
ing conſtantly ſome character to 
play therein, will have the ſatis fac- 
tion of partaking in the paſtimes 
of their little family; while both 


experience an additional connec- 


6 
tion in the pleaſure felt on one | 
hand, and the gratitude evinced - ||} 
upon the other. | 

Independent of the moral uſe | 
to which this work is applicable, | 
we may ſafely ſay, no book is 
half ſo likely to become a proper 
reading book for children, Of 
the Holy Scriptures, nothing need 
be ſaid : their general unfitneſs 
for the infant underſtanding is ac- 
knowledg'd ; and of other books, 
applied to ſuch a purpoſe, if they 
are not of a kind ſo trifling that 
the buſineſs ſeems to ſink them 
mto fools before they undertake to 

B 3 


( 22 ) 


pleaſe them, oo the greater 
part are far above their compre- 
henfion, or quite foreign to 


their little notions and ideas. 


Every bject, on the other hand, 
preſented them in this perfor- 
mance, being of a kind adapt- 
ed to excite their curiofity, and 
intereſt their paſſions, they will 
neceſſarily grow fond of reading, 
and purſue the work with ſatiſ- 


faction to themſelves, and con- 


fequently with improvement; but 


particularly when the ſeveral en- 
preſſions, they will ſee are ſuch as 


they themſelves would have re- 
courſe to, for the purpoſe of de- 


60 a 


ſcribing their enjoyments, wants, 
and likings. 
0 Thus far Mr. Berquin. The 
5 Tranſlator for himſelf, acquamts 
„his readers, that it was not his 
- Edefign to give a verbal verſion of 


- the CHILDREN's FRIEND: 


d throughout the whole, he has 
It Yendeavour'd to produce a work, 
more likely to amuſe: the riſing 
generation, than enable them to 
turn his author's language into 
their's ; and therefore, frequently 
* has deviated from it, ſo that En- 
as Folith ears might not be Hoc d, 
or Engliſh manners contradicted. 


Thoſe, who from experience are 
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( 24 ) 
aware how difficult it muſt be 
to tranſlate from one tongue into 
another, and keep clear of idi- 
oms, will excuſe the faults of ſuch a 
kind that doubtleſs are in this, 
To ſuch as have ſo' generouſly 
graced and benefited his perfor- 
mance with their own ſubſcrip- 
tions, and procured him the ad- 
dition of ſo many from among 
their FRIENDS, he ſcarcely ſtands 
in need of an apology ; and hopes 
_ theſe LAST, as well as caſual pur- 
chaſers, will be perſuaded no en- 
deavours have on his part been 
withheld to render the tranſlation 
as compleat as poſſible. This 


( 25 ) 
intimation being made, he car- 
neſtly entreats his readers to be- 
friend him by augmenting his 
ſubſcription liſt {till further. It 


depends on them alone, that this | 


attempt to introduce a work ſo 
happily adapted to employ and 
pleaſe the riſing world, and train 


them up in the paths of virtue, 


ſhould not leſſen the tranflator's 
little ſubſtance. . He will willing- 
ly however give up both his lei- 


fure time, and pains to finiſh it 


without complaining if it ſhould 
not add a penny to his ſubſtance, 
though he utterly diſclaims ths 


1 


affectation of deſpiſing that emo- 
lument his diligence may claim. 
Upon the other hand, he puts 
himſelf in Fortune's way, and 
hopes that ſuch among his friends 
as proſper in their efforts to pro- 
mote the intereſts of his publica- 
tion, will oblige him with the 
name and reſidence of thoſe ſub- 
ſcrwers they may condeſcendingly 
procure; and not conſider it a 
trifling ſervice, ſhould no more 
than one ſubſcription gained him 
mark the with and zeal of any 
fingle individual to aſſiſt the cir- 
ulation of his book. In any 


caſe 
will 
to ! 
DE 


in / 
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1 he humbly hopes his friends 
will ſend their meſſages or letters 
to him, at the printing Office of 
DEN EW & GRANT, at No. 91, 
in Hardeur-Strect, Soba. | 
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THE 


LITTLE BROTHER. 


A. 1 "I TR n a en. A. IM th WY —_—_M_. — nn 
— — 


Fanny Warrington was up be- 
times one morning, to go out attended 
by her nurſe, that ſhe might gather 
flowers, and make a bough-pot for her 
dear Mama, who then was very ill 
a-bed, No favs 
She was, it ſeems, juſt ready to go 
down, when Mr, Warrington, ber 
father, with a ſmile upon his coun- 
tenance came in. He took the little, 
girl affectionately in his arms, and- 
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30 The LITTLE BROTHER, 
| bidding her good morrow, added, come 
[1 | with me, and you ſhall ſoon ſee ſome- 
li thing you'll be pleaſed with ! 

Mi Shall I, anſwered Fanny, and what 
is it? 

Why, my dear, ſaid Mr. Wartine: 
ton, this morning God has ſent You 
a fine little brother. | 

What! a little brother! let me 
ſee him. Carry me this minute to 
bim, ſaid the little Fanny. 

That I will, replied her father; 

and by this time, he had got to Mrs. 

Warrington's apartment, ſo that 7: 

he went, as ſoftly as he could, with 

Fanny. 

There was ſitting by the bed a 
woman ſhe had never ſeen, and who 


S The LITTLE BROTHER. 31 
was wrapping up the new · born infant. 
Fanny ask'd a hundred queſtions, 
Mr. Warrington replied to every one 
as well as he was able, and ſuppos'd 
> had by this time ſatisfied the child, 
zhen ſhe began again. And who 
Papa, ſaid ſhey is that old woman? 
Only ſee how tight ſhe binds my bro- 
ther round the middle! Won't 175 


* 


ne Wiurt him ? | 
ar Mr. Wan rue rom. 
No, no, Fanny, don't you be uneaſy. 
"7? he's a very good old woman. We 
* ave ſent to have her here, and ſhe'll 
Ape very careful of him. 5 
vith 


FANNv. 
But Papa then, isn't he Mama' 8 
ni a Tc eh bim: 
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be a mighty pretty play mate. 


| 7 ſee, how weak they are. 


32 The LITTLE BROTHER, 
Mrs. WARRINGTON, (opening the cure 
tain a little.) TD 
Ves, my dear, I have. And you, ſave 
my little Fanny, are you very glad laee 
to ſee him? of, : ve Il 
FaxN V. | n th 

That I am indeed; and think hell 

What W 
a funny face he has! All red, as if ſhnuſt 
he had been running! Won't you let ſÞnike 
him play, Papa, a4itile with me? ny 2 
| Mr. WARRINGTON, Vell 
He can't ſtand upon his legs; for Papa 


FANNY. 

My ſtars! how ſmall! and then, 
what tiny feet! I ſee, he won't be able 
this long while to run acroſs the par -· any 
lour with me! Mr, W ax* 


% 


De LITTLE BROTHER, 33 
Mr, WARRINGTON, 
True; and therefore you muſt 
ave a deal of patience, In the firſt 
ace, he muſt learn to walk, and then 
ve ll let you play your tricky — | 
n the carpet. 
FANNY» 
at | Will you ?—Pretty little fallow! ; 
if ſnuſt give you ſomething J believe to 
let ſnake you love me.— I've a puzzle in 
ny pocket —Yes,—Here take it. 
Vell! and what's the matter pray? 
for Papa !—the little ape won't have it 
Look! he keeps his hands both ſhut. 
Mr. WARRINGTON, 
en, | He does; becauſe he don't know 
able ſow to uſe them; neither will he, 
par · any weeks to come. 


9 


Fanny. Won't you ſpeak ? 


two years. But do you, my dear, 
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FANNY. 
Well then my little man, when you 


I 
can uſe your hands, T'll give you al bis 
my play- things. — Does that pleaſe 3 


you? — Anſwer me. -I think, he 
ſmiles. Pray, don't he ?—Call me \ 


Mr. WARRINGTON. 
He'll not know how to ſpeak theſe N 


take care and not diſturb Mama ne 
with talking, 
Fanny. 

Oh! Tll be quite ſilent. But * lam 
ſerve Papa; ſee how his face is chan- 
ging! — He begins to ery, — Hes 1 
ſurely hungry. — Stay a little. III gf a. f 
ferch you ſomething nice. 


* 


The LITTLE BROTHER. 35 
Mr. WARRINGTON. 


. ; 
Don't you concern yourſelf about 


his victuals. He's without a ſingle 
tooth. He, cannot eat. 


FANNY, 


Not eat! and how is he to live 


then? will he die, papa? 
Mrs. WARRINGTON. 

No, no, my child; for God has 
given me milk enough to ſatisfy him, 
He is very weak at preſent; but 
you'll ſee him different ſhortly, when 
he rolls about before you, like a little 
lamb, - £ 

FaxN v. Cid 

I ſhall be glad, Mama, to fee him 

do fo! but Papa, take notice what a 
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36 The LITTLE BROTHER. 
whee, whee head !—I'm quite afraid 
to touch it. | 
Mr. W arRINGTONs 
You may touch it! but extremely 
gently, ; 
„ .  Fathy. 
Oh yes; extremely gently.—Lack- 
a-day ! how ſoft! *tis like a ball of 
cotton |! 
Mr. WARRINGTON. 
Every little baby's Bean „is like 


your brother's, 


FANNx. 
Should he fall, Papa, *twould 


break into a dozen pieces. 


Mrs. WARR1NGTON. 
So it would : but we fhall all be 


very careful how we hold him, and 
prevent his falling. 5 


Fa 
fiv 


tr 


tl 


aid 


ike 


. you muſt be joking |! 


The LITTLE BROTHER. 37 
Mr. WARRINGTON. 1 
Ves indeed. But do you know, my Fi 


* 
Fanny, you were like your brother |} 
five years back ? | a 4 
8 FANNY. — 


Like him! What juſt as he is now! 


Mr. WARRINGTON. 
No, no, Fanny : nothing can be 
truer. 2 5 


F ANN. . 
If 1 was, I don't remember any 
thing about it. 
Mr. WARRINGTON. 
I believe ſo. Do you recollect my 
papering this chamber? 
FANNY. | Atl 
It has always been the ſame it is at 
preſent. S ' 11 


38 The LITTLE BROTHER, 
Mr. WAarRINnGToON. 
Not at all. I paper'd it when you 
were juſt as little as your brother. 
FANNY. 
I remember nothing of it. 
| Mr. WARRINGTON. 
No ; for little babies never can re- 
member any thing that's done about 
them. When your brother is as old 
| as you are, aſk him if he recollects you 
1 i bade him call you Fanny. You will 
| | * hear, his anſwer will be zo, 
FANNY. 
And did Mama then give ne milk 
| too? 
1 il TY Mr. WARRINGTON. 
I Doubtleſs. If you did but know, 
Wis | 1 my deareſt Fanny, how much trou- 


vie you occaſion'd her, you'd be aſs 
; hh g : 


7 
4 
* * 


4 
4 


ma ns. 
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oniſh'd ; for at firſt, you were ſo weak, 
you could not ſwallow any thing, and 
every day, we apprehended you would 


die. ®Your mother frequently would 


ſay, My poor dear child! if ſhe 
ſhould fall into a fit! and then, ſhe 
took a deal of pains indeed to make 
you ſuck a drop of milk. 

Faxxy. 


What then, my dear Mama, you 


taught me how-to feed myſelf ? 
Mr. WARRINGTON. s 
She did; and after ſhe had once 
found means to make you ſuck, you 
ſoon became quite fat, and were the 


merrieſt little creature in the world. 


For two whole years, *twas neceſſary 
every day and every minute of the 


day, ſhe ſhould attend you with the 


40 The LITTLE BROTHER. c 
ſame: degree of care and caution. ] At ff 
Often, after ſhe had dropt aſleep kept 
thro abſolute fatigue, your crying ſhe 
would awake her. She would then I fight 
get out of bed and haſten to your cra · ¶ com 
dle. Fanny! my ſweet Fanny! Neaſy 
would ſhe ſay, no doubt my pretty babe (Ge 


is dry; and put you to the breaſt, my « 
| FANNY. take 
But was my head then likꝭ my bro- ſour 
ther's ? quite as ſoft ? alwa 
Mr. WARRINGTON. thin 

Quite ſo. Ng C 
FANNY. | 

„What mine! and now ſo hard- I I A! 
wonder how I kept it whole. E here 
Mr. WARRINGTON. un! 


You would have often hurt it, had not Pee! 
your mama been always on the watch. oom 


5. 


10 


11 
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At firſt, ſhe gave up every pleaſure and 


kept quite away from company, that 
ſhe might have you always in her 
fight. Whenever buſineſs of the houſe 
compell'd her to go out, ſhe was un- 
eaſy till come back. Good Gertrude, 
(Gertrude was your nurle's name, ) 
my dear good woman, ſhe would ſay, 
take care of Fanny juſt as if ſhe were 
'our own ; and then, the would be 
always giving Gertrude ſome good 
thing or other, to encourage her in tak- 
ng care of Fanny. | 
| FANNY | 
Ah! my gcod Mama!—But was 


dere ever, pray, a time I could not 


(61s 
ch. oom! who taught me this? 


un? I run quite faſt at preſent !— 
dee Papa, how ſoon I'm got acroſs the 
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42 The LITTLE- BROTHER, 
Mr. WARsRINGTON 

Your mother and myſelf, We 
had before hand put a bandagę round 


your head: *twas made of velvet and 


ſtuff'd full of horſe-hair; fo that if 
you fell, you would not break your 
little noſe. You were provided too 
behind with leading ſtrings, by which 
the nurſe aſſiſted your firſt ſteps, We 
went ourſelves too, every afternoon into 
the garden with you; and when got 
upon the lawn, we flood juſt oppoſite 
each other, and you Fanny, all alone 
between us. We held out our arms, 
and bade you run as well as you were 
able, firſt to one, then t'other. At the 
leaſt falſe ſtep you made, our blood 
would inſtandy turn cold, And thus, 


The LITTLE BROTHER. 43 
y frequent exerciſe, at laſt we taught 
ou how to walk. | 

Fanny. 
J could have never thought I gave 
pu ſo much trouble. It was you then 
ur Nught me likewiſe how to ſpeak ? 
00 Mr. WarRiNGTON. 
ich It was indeed. I took you on my 
We Dee, and then repeated frequently 
nto e words Papa, Mama, nll you 
got ald found them tolerably well. 
bite hate ver words you can pronounce ' 
preſent, it was we that taught you 
to do; and by purſuing the ſame' 
thod.— Now yourſelf muſt recol- 
, dear Fanny, we inſtructed you. 
read, | | 


FANNY. 
) yes, Papa, I promiſe you I do. 
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44 The LITTLE BROTHERS, 

You ſet me up at table, I remembe 
very well, between you both; an 
when the dinner was remov'd, th 
ſervant brought us in a plate of m 
fins or {ame other nice, nice ching, ar 
with it, ſeveral ſweet-meat ſquare 
and letters mark'd upon them. Whe 
J could repeat what any letter wail 
you let me eat it,with a raifin tos int 


the baigain, O Papa, it was a ve 


pretty game indeed! | Pap 
| er. 
e t 
uch) 


Mr. WARRINGTON, 

But if we had not taken all th 

care about you, had we left you 

yourſelt,—there, think of that,—v 

would in that caſe have became, 
little Fanny, of you ? 


Mar] 
ow yi 
FANNY, You; 


I'ſhould certainly have Jong; beſe 


The LITTLE BROTHER. 45 
eWis time been dead. O what a 
Wood Papa, and good Mama you have 
cen to me! | 


Mr. WARRINGTON. 
And yet, Fanny, ſometimes you 
fill grieve your good papa, and ſome- 
mes diſobey your good mama! 
[es Fanny, ſome mes you do both. 


FANNY. | 
Papa, mama, forgive me, I will 
ver grieve or diſobey you for the 
une to come. I did not know how 
uch you had done for me. 


— Mr. WARRINGTON « 


c, Mark what care and kindneſs we ſhall. 


ow your brother, and then whiſper 
yourſelf, © and I too have been 


best 


* 


— 


— 


ors * * Bu 4 — _ 
* ; G — —-— — tf 
rr b 8 


— 


4 


r vs i 
— — bs” 4 — 
— . 

> rv, — * 


- 
jo CNS — 
To 8 

Fog) 4 


Mr Ip Vn 
3 


r — INS 


— — I 
ES — 


= antes. 
wy 


_ N FP p ” — wy 


K rn — r 21 . 


21 r 
Ar 


I; 
* — 


r 
A 1 
N 
N 


* — 
$4 ——_— _ 
—y 


a6 The LITTLE BROTHER, 
ſhown the ſame degree of care ant 
kindneſs,” | 


This affecting converſation made 


fill 
itu 
ſhe 


and 
| Ing 


deep impreſſion upon Fanny; ant 
when afterward ſhe ſaw with wh: 
affection her Mama attended on tht 
little baby, with how much anxiet 
ſhe nurs'd it, how untiringly ſhe gar; 
it food, how much it's cries alarm 
her, with what ardour her Papa a 
liſted her, enduring more a great de- 
than his ſhare of Mrs. Warrington' 
attention ; and how both were in th 
ſequel equally ſolicitous to teach th 
infant how to ſpeak and walk, f 
would addreſs herſelf as follows : M 
dear parents have gone through t 

ſame for me! And this reflectio 


The LITTLE BROTHER, 47 
an fill'd her with ſuch real love and gra- 
tude, that ſhe perform'd the promiſe 
ſhe had made them, as juſt mention'd, 
and at no time after, gave them wil- 
lingly the leaſt uncaſigeſs, 


de 


— — 


„ 
4 * 2 9 - K 5 
— = — 
2 * 5 — * ZIG 5 1 foe -— +> 
„ r —— — 3 o 
Enna” 5-2 x 2 — $3 ” Na q * 5 


— ons. ms 


4 —.— 
2 2 in, PE 
— 
* De 


ar; — — —— 
A ey PI bn arr * n 
be noir A Soma ona. a 
— ä —— — — — 2 


= ap —_ . 
* 


# 
f. 
- = 
53 
$ 


2 time, while in his father's garden 
he was making ſnow-balls, 


very healthful ſeaſon: but Fabriciu 
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= er v 


ubli 


WHAT mould n't 1 be glad to part 


nu 
with, would but winter laſt for ever 4 


ſaid the young bc once upoſ Co 


1s of 
The 
uc 


Mr. Rivers overheard his ſon, an 
thus addreſs'd him: *Tis indeed 


} 


vv \ 
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ill you put that wiſh of yours on 

aper? here for inſtance, in my porkety 

ook ? 

Willingly replied Fabricius, and 

at moment did it, trembling, as be 

rote, with cold. 

D. The winter paſſed away, and 1 

cceeded, when Fabricius and his fa- 

er went to take a walk in certain 

ublic gardens, and obſerved a beauti- 
collection round about them of 
nunculuſſes, hyacinths, and polyan- 
uſſes. They were tranſported with 
ic odour of the flowers, and bright 
ſs of their colours. 

Theſe, ſaid Mr. Rivers, .: are PR 
joduce of the ſpring. They are 
deed extremely beautiful; but yet, 
Mas. „ i 


44 


80 Every thing God ſends is good. 
of ſhort duration. Ah! remarked Fi en 
bricius, I could wiſh it were contin ©! 
ually ſpring. abc 
Will you, ſaid Mr. Rivers, wrig<*! 
this wiſh, Fabricius, in my pockeſ an 
book ? Fabricius did fo, leaping al che 
the while with joy. 

The ſpring was followed very {on 
by ſummer, 

Our young man ſet 6ut to take 
walk with ſom& of his relations a 
companiors one fine day; and v 
to ſtop for dinner in a village. 

A variety of objects roſe on eve 
fide in their excurſion, Fields 
corn, at one time, which were w. 
ing with the breeze; and verdi A 
meadows, at another, varied wi N 
a thouſand flowers, They ſaw 


cius, 
very 
ſures 
like 

at N 
that 
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Every thing God ſends is good. $1 
one part of the country, many inno- 
cent young lambkins, friſking round 
about their mothers, and a multitude of 
colts, all trotting this and that way, in 
another. They eat plenteouſly of 
cherries, plumbs, and other fruits in 
ſeaſon : and the children paſs'd their 
time, beſides, at cricket in the fields, 
and twenty ſuch diverſions, 
ake 1s it not, ſaid Mr. Rivers to Fabri- 
eius, while returning from the village, 
d uhvery true that ſummer has its plea- 

ſures ? O, rejoin'd Fabricius, I ſhould 
erelllke to have it always ſummer ; and 
eds Nat Mr. Rivers's requeſt, he wrote 
e wat likewiſe in the pocket - book. 
verd. And Autumn came at laſt, 
d wil The i of Mr. Rivers had re- 
ſaw | Ds 
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52 Every thing God ſends is good. 
ceiv'd an invitation from a gentleman 
to ſpend a fortnight at his villa; 
it was harveſt time, and conſequent: 
ty not ſo hot, at it had been in 
Summer. The air was perfectly 
ſerene : the vine trees in the gentle- 
man's extenſive garden, were - aſton- 
iſhingly loaded with delicious grapes, 
ſome abſolutely black, and others of a 
golden yellow, while the branches of 
the other trees bent down beneath the A 
burthen of Heir fruits. 

This was a charming proſpect for 


Fabricius, who lov'd nothing halt ſo ve 
much as grapes and apples. And to 
heighten fill his entertainment, be 
enjoyed the additional delight of ga 
thering them himſelf, te, 
This beauteous ſeaſon of the year.q 


4 


Emery thing God fend i 7s good. 53 
ſaid Mr. Rivers to Fabricius, will be 
quickly gone. The winter will be 
ſoon upon us, and take place of Au- 
umn, hs; 7 SO, 

Yes, indeed return'd Fabricius: 


in 
as: 


rt before it reach'd us, and not ba- 


uſh Autumn. 
s of Mr. Rivers. 


the And would that delight you muchy 
abricius ? 
FaBR1CIUS. 


OL a 


& {ot 
al ſo 
nd to 


ay be certain. 
nt, U But replied the "OWE. taking out 
of Sa pocket-book, and opening it, look 
re, and tell me what: this ſignifies, 
Mad Ihe out, that I may hear, 
D 3 
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$4 Bvery thing God ſends is good. 
FaBRrICIUS (reading.) 
What ſhould n't I be. glad to part 
uvith, avould but winter laſt for ever ! 
Mr. RIvERs. 
In the next place, let us read a lit. 
tle further on. What's here, Fa. 


bricius? | 
Fasricivs (reading.) 
J could wiſh it were continual 


Spring 4 


Mr. Rivers. 
And here too ? 
FaBRicivs (reading.) 
T ſhould like to ) have it aways Sun 
mer 
Mr. RIVERS. 
Very good: and can you tell, w 
wrote what you have read juſt now 
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FABRIC1US, + 

; Yes , very well, Papa: 'twas I. 7 

Wy | | 10 

er. | WE f 1 

And what, Fabricius, was your 

„ich juſt now? ; - is 

a lit- | 11 
X FABRICIUS, : 

Fa. 


That winter would ſtop Short, before 
it reached us, and not baniſh Autumn. 
Mr. Rivers, 

This is ſingular enough! in win- 
er, you were tempted to deſire it might 
de always winter. When the Spring 
appeared, you wiſh'd it might be al- 
ays. Spring : in Summer, always 
dummer: and in Autumn, always 
\utumn. Do you know, what con- 
equence reſults from theſe four 
ll, M imes? 
t now | D 4 


nuallj 


E dun 


86 Every thing God ſends is good. 
FABR1CIUS 

That the ſeaſons of the year arc 
all delightful. 
T1 Mr. Rrivzzs. 

Right : all rich in pleaſure, and 
abundance, Since God's providence 
knows better how to regulate the 
courſe of nature than mankind, their 
underſtandings being as they are fo 
narrow, every thing he ſends is good, 

If it had any way depended upon 
you laſt winter, we ſhould then have 
had, I fancy, neither ſpring nor 
ſummer, nor yet autumn, You 
would certainly have kept the earth 
quite cover'd over, as it then appear'd, 
and had no other ſatisfaction in the 
world than that of making ſnowballs. 
And if fo, of what innumerable plea- 


Every thing God ſends is good. 57 
fures and enjoyments wouldn't you 
arc MWhave been depriv'd, by fuch a curi- 


ous way of ordering matters! 

We are happy that it is not in our 
Lower to regulate the univerſe ; for 
every thing would then moiſt ſurely 
go to ruin, and of courſe, all human 
happineſs be loſt, if our raſh wiſhes 
ſhould be indiſeriminately granted. 
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HOW GLORIOUS. 


TO RESEMBLE GOD! 


a de — 
— —_ 


0 


AFTER many flattering but deceit- 


ul promiſes of milder weather, ſpring 
at laſt appeared. A gentle breeze 
began to warm the air; the ſnow gave 
way ; the graſs ſprung up, and flowers 
ſhot forth. The muſic of the birds 
was once. again renew'd. A little 
girl, we mean to call Clarinda, was 
already gone to take a walk, at- 
tended by her governeſs. She heard 
the firſt faint warbling of the chaftinch, 
and obſerv'd the earlieſt violet, Bu 
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hree or four days after, came an un- 


* 
74 


zxpected change; when, all at once, 
nipping north-eaſt wind began to 
blow, that whiſtled through the foreſt, 
and again choak'd up. the ways with 
— now. Clarinda could not ſtir abroad: 
„but, when ſhe went to bed, remem- 
8 bering the inſtructions of her careful 
father, gave God thanks that ſhe en- 
joy'd ſo warm a covering from the 
tempeſt. 


ring 
eeze 
zave 
. When ſhe roſe next morning, every 
an thing was white about the dwelling. 
There had fallen in the night ſo great a 
quantity of ſnow, that travellers in 
the public road weile vp at leaſt above 
their ancles in it. 

Poor Clarinda was afflifted at the 


fight 2 the little birds appeared much 


ittle 
Was 
at- 
eard 
nch, 


Bu 


bo Hom GLORIOUS ef 
more ſo; for the ground, as I hare 
ſaid already, being cover'd to ſo great 
a depth, they could not find the ſmmal. 
leſt grain or worm for their fſubfiſ- 
ence. e 

All the feather'd people of the foreſt 
therefore flew for ſhelter to the dit- 
ferent towns and villages. Innume- 


rable ſparrows, larks and linnets, 
flutter'd in the ſtreet and yards before 
the houſes, and with claws and beak 
ſcratch'd deep into whatever rubbiſh 


lie Mat > 


they could light on, to procure their 
food. | 

There came a number of theſe 
gueſts into Clarinda's court yard, 
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where ſhe ſaw them, and oppreſs'd with 
forrow, went into her father's cham- 
ber. What's the matter, child, ſaid 


TO RESEMBLE GOD ! 61 
e? Ah dear Papa, replied Clarinda, 
hand iere they are diſpers'd about the 
rreat ard, the pretty little birds that ſung 
mal joytully two days ago. They ſeem 
160. Nuite numb'd with cold, and are in 
ant of victuals. Will you let me 
cd them? | 5 
Very willingly, my dear, returned 
he father; and Clarinda wanted 
othing elſe. She put her hand into 
er governeſs's, and away ran both im- 
gediately acroſs the road way, tow'rds 
ie granary, where Clarinda fill'd 
er hands with hemp-ſeed, and that 
ſtant, coming back into the court- 
theſe Ward, flung it round about her on 
yard, e ground. The little birds flew 
with Nagerly to pick it up, for they were 
ham - Nery hungry; while Clarinda, with 


oreſt 
dit. 
ume- 
nets, 
efore 
beak 
bbiſh 
their 


62 HOW GLORIOUS 
the greateſt joy, beheld them, and he 
parents at the window ſhar'd the ple: 
ſure with her. 
But the bounty of the little chil 


en 
10l: 
tl 


was very ſoon exhauſted The poll 8 
birds then flew upon the roof, ala 
ey'd Clarinda in a melancholy manenc 
ner, juſt as if they would have faidird 
Clarinda, have you nothing more Mell 
give us. I ſh 

And Clarinda underſtood their la the 
guage. She ſet off a ſecond time, nYF \ 
ran like lightning to the granary boy 
fetch more ſee&; but ſcarce had ifand 
got half way over, when ſhe met Halre 
little boy, whoſe heart was not ſo g and 


nerous and compaſſionate by half Fon 
her's. The boy was carrying on hiffIma 
head a cage quite full of birds, and {mo 


* 


TO. RESEMBLE GOD 63 
1d hee went along, he ſhook it with ſuch 
pleahiolence, that every moment, the poor 
tle creatures ſtruck their heads 
zozinſt the wires. | 

So rough a treatment of them gave 
larinda pain. And what do you in- 
end to do with ſuch a quantity of 
birds, ſaid ſhe ?—Do, Miſs? I can't 
ell what at preſent, anſwer'd he, but 
ſhall ſell as many as I can; and give 
the reſt for ſupper to my cat. 
Vour cat! replied Clarinda: wicked 
boy! your cat! Yes Miſs, my cat: 
and they'll not be the firſt ſhe has 


chil 
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ary t 
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and after ſtanding ſtill a little, poſted 
on again, that he might reach the 
market, and exchange his birds for 


and i money: but Clarinda once more 
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64 TOW GLORIOU&S 
ſtopp'd him, aſking how much the 
demanded for the whole? 

A farthing each, replied the boy, 
and there are eighteen in the cage. 
Well then, returned Clarinda, I' 
agree to buy them : ſo ſhe bid hin 
follow her ; and entering her Papa“ 
ä apartment, aſk'd his leave to do ſo, 
Very willingly, replied this laſt; 
and what's flill more, he gave Cla- 


rinda an apartment to receive and lodge 
the little creatures: while the bird 
boy went away exceedingly contente 
with his bargain, and told all his con 
rades, that in ſuch a ſtreet, there liv' 
a little lady, who would buy up 
their birds, 
Ot courſe, in hardly more than ba 
P 2 doe 
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10 dozen hours, there came ſo many 
tle peaſants to Clarinda's houſe, and 
29) Wood before the door, that any perſon 
p ; ould have naturally fancied 1t the 
| . trance to a market. They all got 
me out her, jumping one above the 
me her, with their cages held up in 
Os 


th hands, and eager every one to 
we the preference. | 

Clarinda bought them all without 
ſtinction, and that moment had them 
t into her room, together with the 


Cla- 
lodge 
bird 
tente 
com 
e liv 


up « 


his” $i. | | 
Night came. She had not gone 


en. Am I not very happy, ſaid 
to herſelf, in having ſav'd ſo many 


rmleſs creatures lives, and being 
Vor. I. — 


an ba 
a doe 


bed a long time ſo content as 
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66 HOW OTLORTOUS 
able to ſupply them with ſufficien enen 
food ? When ſummer comes, I'll into 
into the fields and woods, when Meoulc 
my pretty little gueſts will ſing the Shou 
ſweeteſt ſongs, to thank me for ſays, 
kindneſs. Wich this thought ſhe {Mhe ui 

| afleep, and dreamt that ſhe was gifÞÞoys 1 
Into a foreſt of the talleſt trees, Ws I 
crowded with a multitude of birds thMcmair 
hopp'd among the branches, whi 
they ſung to one another, or attend 
dn their young. The little 
dreamt this, and ſmil'd while fl 

ig. | 9 ad, 

She got up betimes next mornin But | 
and repair'd to give her gueſts, W'prize 
only in the chamber but the yaſP#n ſhe 
their breakfaſt. She was not howeWle ope 
now ſo pleas'd as yeſterday. 
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Full 
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70 RESEMBLE GOD! 65 
new what ſum of money ſne had put 
nto her purſe at firſt, of Which there 
ould not be a great deal left her. 
Should this ſnow continue ſome few 
lays, ſaid ſhe, what will become of 
he unhappy little birds? The wicked 
boys will give them to their cats, and 
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s I ſhan't have any money then 


emaining, it will not be in my power 
o fave them. Uo 
Full of ſo diſtreffing a reflection, ſhe 
rew out her purſe, that ſhe might 
now the exact amount of what ſhe 
ad, | 
But what was not her pleaſure and 
irprize, to find it ſo much heavier 
yan the thought it could have been ; 
oneſihte open'd it, and ſaw 'twas full of 
0 | | E - TH. 
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68 HOW GLORIOUS 

different forts of money; ſix-pence, N 
and filver three-pences, and pennies this 
mix'd together up as high as to the part 
very firings. She ran that momenhhbf ſe 


to her father, and with joy and wonhound 
der told him ot it. etite 
She had hardly finiſh'd, when he tocheſcen 
her in his arms, and claſp'd her to e fa; 
boſom, ſhedding tears of heart. e She 
pleaſure. hun 
My ſweet child, Cid 1 ne, you nett was 
gave me ſo much ſatisfaction us Mid he 
preſent. Go on then to take coieren h 
paſſion upon harmleſs little creature In th 
ſhould you fee them ſuffering, and nd in 
doubt, whenever you have almqhbit of 
ſpent your little treaſure in ſuch : 7he 
tions, ſome one will reward your oh 'o 2/, 


neroſity with more. 6: th 


TO RESEMBLE GOD! 69 
„What pleaſure for Clarinda was not 
eMithis! ſhe ran that inſtant up to the 


heſWpartment with her little apron full 


f ſeed. The birds came flocking 
ound her, and with wondrous ap- 
ctite devour'd their breakfaſt. She 
eſcended then into the yard, and fed 
he famiſh'd birds there alſo, 

She had got by this time upwards of 
hundred boarders to provide for. 
was ſuch a pleaſure to her! never 
ad her doll or other play-things 
ren her half ſuch ſatisfaction. 
In the evening, when ſhe put her 
ind nd into the ſeed-bag, ſhe pulPd out 
almqqibit of paper, with theſe words upon 
ch ll: The inhabitants of the air, O God, 
dur % thee, and thou giveſt them their 
: thou opene/ thy hand, and filleft 
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all things living awith plenteauſneſ, lc 

Her father, as ſhe found, had follow ere 
her. She therefore turned about au t di. 
ſaid : It ſeems then, I am now, Papa 
like God: the little birds fly to meſenſio 
and as ſoon as I have open'd them mit 
band, fill them all with plenteouſneſ Ne. 
No doubt my child, replied Ch Ia1n*d 
rinda's father, you appear like God * 8 
whenever you do any creature goo indox 

And when 1a time you are become gat 
woman, you may then aſſiſt your fell f 
creatures, and be more like Gent 
And what a happineſs for humanb 0 ng 
ings, when they have it in their poi 4 of 

ne 


er to do what God himſelf delights 


be employ'd in! ety 
bartm. 


For a week or thereabouts, Clati 


da every day ſtretch'd out her har 


TO RESEMBLE GOD! 5 
nd fill'd as many hungry birds as 
ere about her; when the ſnow at 
iſt diſſolved, the fields reſum'd their 
mer verdure, and the little lady's 
nfioners who had not left the dwel- 
ig turn'd their pinions tow'rd the 


jain'd confin'd. They faw the ſung 
r every now and then againſt the 
indow, and were occupied in peck- 
gat the glaſs, to break it; but in 
in; their priſon was too ſtrong for 
em to force a paſſage, and Clarinda 


ar uneaſineſs. 

One day, as ſhe was giving them 
eir dinner, who ſhould enter the 
artment but her father! ſhe was 


reſt, But her priſoners till re- 


d not know, as yet, the cauſe of. 
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70 RESEMBLE GOD! 73 


nelbehold their friends, and fly in rap- 


ures toward them; juſt as vou Cl:- 


i inda ruſh into my arms, when after 

dÞaving been a little abſent, I come 

the ome. 

nM He had not ended, when the win 

uno was puſh'd up: the birds per- 

u üreir'd it, and in half a minute, not a 
ingle one was left in the apartment. 


PayPome among them ſkimm'd along the 


enround, while others mounted up into 

abe air: ſome went and perch'd upon 

ndoefWnc neighbouring trees, while others 

theWiuiter'd ro ang fro, before the win- 
low, with a ſong of joy. 


f Clarinda, every day, went out to 
une her uſual walk. On every fide, 
unt ne faw and heard a multitude of birds. 
aoaFaAt one time, *twas a lark that ſud- 
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14 HOW GLORIOUS, E.. 
denly ſprung up before her, and pour“ 


out his morning ſerenade, while 
mounting; at another time, 
thruſh that warbled his, while perch 
upon the topmoſt branches of a tree 
And when Clarinda notic'd one : 


EN 


mong them, that excell'd the reſt it 
melody: Ah, ah! the little mai 
would inſtantly cry out; there's ont 
of my late boarders! by his voice 
one may diſcover he was fed extreme 
ly well laſt winter,” 


\ needy labourer, in the fields, call'd 
leath, bad fix ſmall children, and 
as very much embaraſs'd to ſupport 
em. To increaſe his miſery, the 
ar was quite unfruitful, and the 
ice of bread exceedingly advanced. 
e laboured night and day; but not- 


ihſtanding all his induſtry, he found 


tutterly impoſſible to feed his chil- 
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wo THE BENEVOLENT 
dren with the coarſeſt bread that coil 
be got. This griev'd him very much 
and therefore in the end, he call'd þ 
little family together, and with te: 
addreſs'd them to the following pu 
port: My dear children, he began, th 
price of bread is got ſo high, that 4 
my labour will not earn you a ſu 
ficiency of even that to eat. I. 
work'd, for inſtance, all this very d 


content, to ſhare with me, the little 
have made a ſhift to earn. There 
not certainly enough to ſatisfy you 


hunger, Having ſaid thus much, 
could not utter more. He lifted up! 
eyes to heaven, and wept molt lamen 


extremely hard to get this loaf at pn 
ſent in my hand, Lou muſt be the 


but at worſt, you will not die wit 


pt | 


hiſpe 


ite te 


we : 
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PHYS CIA 7 
ly : His poor children, at the fight 
pt too, and every one ſaid in-a 
hifper to himſelf : May God make 
ite to our affiſtance, miſerable infants 
we are ! relieve our father, and not 
tus die for want! 

Poor Heath, by this time, had 
ade diſtribution of the loaf into as 
ny equal pieces, as himſelf and chil- 
en were in number, and delivered 
ry one a piece: but Tom, the 
leſt, would not take his ſhare, 
tle Wd ſaid I'm very ill. I cannot eat 
preſent, father: take my portion for 
urſelf, or elſe divide it with the reſt. 
hat ails you, my poor child? faid 
ath, and took him up affectionately 
up lis arms, I'm, tick at heart, re- 
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58 7HE BENEJOLENT 
plied the little boy. Yes, father, ve 
fick, and wiſh I were in bed. 

His father carried him up ſtair 
and early in the morning, with 


to . 
dnp] 


heart of ſorrow, came to town fro 
Pancras, where he liv'd, that 
might aſk a doctor, in the city, v 
he ought to give him. | 

Now this doctor, as it happen 
was a very charitable man, who f 
content with giving his advice, a 
even phyſic, gratis; promiſed in t 
inſtance, he would come and ſee p- 
Tom. He kept his word, approac 
the little boy 'a-bed, examin'd ca 
fully his pulſe, and, in the language 
the people commonly call'd Quake 
aſked him many queſtions ; to 
which, the Litle boy made anſwer, 


I ca 


„„ WW 
to convince the doctor he had no 
mplaint of body, but was only very 
zak and languid: So to comfort thee, 


ve 


ee ſhait have ſome phy ſie in the after · 


1 ifs 

Pray, Sir, anſwer'd Tom, (who had 
ready heard how dear Apothecary's 
ff was, and ſuppos'd his father 


pen 
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as to have ;) don't ſend me any thing. 
could not take it, if you ſhould. 
The Püvs ici Ax, 


d ei Thee could'ſt not take it! and why 
ruagoWpt ? | 

to MF 1 can't, Sir, tell you. 
wer, ES, 


y little friend, ſaid the Phyſician, 


don. I'll ſend it, and be ſure thee 


uld be forced to pay for what he 
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380 THE BENEFOLENT 
The PRXTSICIAN. 
And what hinders thee ? I. 

hardly talk'd a minute with thee, an 


begin to fancy thee? rt a very obſtinat 
young boy. 
Tom. 
8 No, no, Sir : *tis not out of obſlinat 
Jaſſure you, I refuſe to anſwer. 
The PHYSICIAN. 
Be it fo. For my part I won't for 
thee ; but I'll atk thy er, who ii 
. ſurely ſatisfy me. 
| Tom. 
Oh, dear Sir! don't ſpeak abo 
it to my father, 
Tue Pavsrcian, 
Why thee talk'ſt, I don't know hoy 
But I muſt abſolutely Have a little cat 
- veifati 
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PHYSICIAN tt 

rfation with him, fince thee wilt not 
| me'what's the matter with thee. 

| Tom. | 

[ beſeech you, my good Sir, —Or 
you abi inform my father, I had 
ther tell you every thing myſelf = 
LW: firſt pray order all my brothers and 
y liſters out: I don't wiſh they 
uld know what ails me. 
Upon this, the doctor bade the 
ildren leave the room a little, and 
en Tom went on: 
Alas, Sir! fince the times have been 
hard, my father by his daily labour 
tee can get enough to buy us 
ad, He told me yeſterday as 
ch, and then diſtributed a loaf 
ong us he * * in with bim 
OL. 
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82 THE BENEVOLENT 
from the baker's, We had each does 
Sir, but a little ſhare ; and he refus Hof { 
to take a greater ſhare himſelf, that 
any one of us. This gave me pain 


and I was griev'd beſides, to ſee mi or 
brothers and my fiſters hungry, and nc 
have enough to eat. I am the eldeſt 
ſo I choſe to go without, that the 
might have my ſhare. On that adbecar 
count Sir, I. pretended I was il 
but pray, don't tell my father anjſſto Ge 
thing of this, uals | 
The doctor wip'd his eyes, and fall Th 
But thee, my little friend, I fardanſp 
thee art ſtill as hungry as thee waſſWarve - 
Hit nieht : peaki 
Tor. Mmbra 

Ch yes: much more ſo: but Pear t 


PHYSICIAN 
does not give me half the uneaſineſs 
of ſeeing them in want. 

hat The PaYSICIAN. 

But ſtill remember, thee muſt very 


hortly die with hunger, if thee can'ſt 
not come at any thing to eat. 

SE Tou. | 
I know it, and am very glad TI muſt 3 
becauſe my tather will have then one 
omach leſs to feed: and when I go 
to God, I'll beg he'd ſend him vice 
uals for my brothers and my liſters, 
fall The benevolent phyſician, in a 
{anW:anſport of affection and aſtoniſhment, 
e wave ear, while this good child was 

peaking. After he had ended, he 
nbrac'd him, ſaying : No, my poor 
lear boy, thee ſhalt not die; for 
3 


it th 
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God, who is the father in particu 
of all good children, will take care « 
thee and every one belonging to thee 
Give him thanks that he induc'd m 
to come hither. Til be back ag 
immediately. He haſted in his cat 
riage home for victuals, and return! 
to Tom, He made the father an 
his famiſh'd children all fit down, a 
eat till they were ſatisfied ; and "tw 
0 a joyful ſight for this reſpectable pl 
ſician, to remark the pleaſure and ſu 
prize of Heath and his fix little 1 
nocents. 5 | 
At his departure, with a ſmile | 
bade them be of comfort; ſayin 
he would make provifion for the 
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wants ; and every day, took care 
fend them a ſufficiency of food, wh 


H v6 
ther charitable people, when they 


heard the ſtory, imitated his bene- 
YL 

tence, Some ſent them clothes, 
es e e 

nd others money, ſo that in a little 
m 1 * * » | 

me, this miſerable, and, till now, 


eſpairing family, had more a great 
al than they wanted. 

But to crown the whole, Heath's 
mdiord, when he heard what Tom 
xd done, admiring ſo much genero- 
y in ſuch a little child, immediately 


u. a 
f q ſpatch'd a ſervant for the father, and 
Wiireſs'd him, when he came, as fol- 


ws: Providence has bleſs'd you 
th a very valuable child, and TI will 
: his father too, I give up all the 
oney you already owe me, and in 


F 3 


ture, promiſe you ſhall hve rent- 
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36 THE BENEYOLENT, Es. 
free. Your girls ſhall all be taught +—- 
at my expence, and, when of age, put — 
out to ſuch profeſſions as they like, 
And, as for Tom, together with his 
brothers, I will uſe whatever in- 
tereſt I have, to get them into one or 
other of the public ſchools, in which, RR 
if they are only wiſe enough to profit 
by the opportunity, they will be qua- 
lified to get, at leaſt, a comfortable LA 
livelihood when men. nth's 
The happy Heath went home al⸗Nindin 
moſt beſide himſelf with joy; and,hents, 
falling on his knees thank'd Proviienght 
dence for having given him ſuch : rdon 
worthy child, la d 
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2 


bveLADY M „as much diſtin- 
niſh'd for the graces ot her under- 
al-Winding as the delicacy of her ſenti- 


and, Hents, one day reproved her eldeſt 

ori- aghter Julia, for a fault, extremely 

ch affÞ-donable at her tender age: And KH 

ulia deeply touch'd with her mamas | 5 & 
| 


cation, which was even vilible in the 
proof, fat down and wept with ſors - 


ee, es. 
row. Caroline, then three years old, 


no ſooner ſaw her ſiſter cry, but up ſhe 


climb'd into the chair; with one hand 


took her handkerchief, to wipe away 


the tears from Julia's eyes, and with 


the other, popp'd into her mouth 2 
- Piece of barley-ſugar from her own, 


Might not this action have afforded 
matter for a picture, ſuch as would 
not in the leaſt diſcredit any painters 
talcnts ? 
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CHARACTERS. 


| 
Mr. n | [ 
CHARLES, Vis ſon. 
OL IVI, his dawg hter. 22 
Percival, his nephews | 
Hor TENslA St. LEGER, a friend of 
_—- Olvia's | 
Grace, her iter. 
JENKINs, the little Fiddler. 
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CHarLEs, PERCIVAL» 


CARLES. 


iY dear good Percival, I have a i 
ers rour to requeſt, * 

PERCIVAI. va 
What is it, coufin ? You are always 


king ſomething or another, 
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three hours at leaſt. 


92 THE LITTLE * 
CHARLES. 
That's becauſe you're ſo much 
cleverer than myſelf, You know, 
the tutor has enjoin'd me to tran{ate 
a fable out of Phædrus, for my exer-· Nine 
ciſe to-morrow. * 
PERCIVAI. 
Well: and haven't you yet done 
it? 
CHARLES. 
No: how ſhould I, when I've 
not yet ſet about it? 
PERCIVAIL. 
Yet I think you've had ſufficient 


time from twelve o'clock till nos 


CHARLES, | 
Conſider ; could I do it? It wa p 
Lv 
hardly ſet me, when I found myſel 
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uch carden, or I ſhould not have had any 

9 Wzppetite for dinner, We fat down at 

late one, and did not rife *till two, and 

ver. chen to go and ſtudy juſt on dining, 
that, you know, the apothecary tells 
Papa is very bad. And ſo, as I had 

cult eaten very heartily, I wanted the re- 
maining hour at leaſt for exerciſe, 

PERCIVAL, 
I've 


Well now then, you have had this 
xerciſe, there's time enough ere 
ught to do it. | 

CHARLES. 
What then ! you forget my writing- 
naſter comes about this time. 
: PzRCIVAL. 


But ſince he is not come? 
my ic} | 


A cient 


no 


t wa 


oblig'd to take a turn or two about the 
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CHARLES. 


I'm waiting for him. I do every 
thing amiſs if I purſue one ſtudy at 
the time deſigned for any other, 

PERCIVAL« 

Well then, after you have wrote 

you'll have what's ſtill remaining oi B 


the afternoon, and all the evening. Ines 
ja CHARLES, 
1 Not a minute: for my fiſter is r Y 
Ut! have a viſit from the Miſs St. Lege t 
UL | PERCIVAL, 
vi Do they come to vilit you then TI 
1 CHARI ES. tte 
| | No: but I muſt ſurely help Olin 
; {| to divert them. In 


1 i | PERCIVAL. 
| What then hinders you from ſti 
dying when they're gone ? 
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CHARLES. 

Oh yes! to work my eyes out by a 
mity candle ! notwithſtanding which, 
| muſt have my tranſlation ready by 
to-morrow morning. | 

PERCIVAL. 
Be it ſo, or not; what s that to 


me 


ven 
ly at 


rote 

ng ol 

Ts 
CHARLES». 

is toil You wiſh to ſee me reprimanded 

ver hy the tutor and Papa then? 
PERCIVAL. 

hen That's the way you always get the 

xtter of me. Where's this fable? 

Oliv! CHARLES. : 

In my chamber. - I'll go fetch it: 

Ur, on ſecond thoughth come you up 

m {Fith me. 
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inſtant; for I ſee your ſiſter coming 
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PERCIVAL. 


Go you firſt. I'll follow you thi 


| 


qua 


and I think ſhe wants to ſpeak with 
me. 
CHARLES: tb 

But hark ye,—not a word of thiſinc 
to her. —You underſtand me. Vu 
OLiviA (entering as Charles gvMhuts 
bunt.) and 

Well dear Couſin, what hy Hence 
Charles and you been talking of? Hum 
he boon playing you ſome trick? avol 
| PERCIVAL. 

No, no: not playing me a trick 
Olivia but as uſual, aſking me a favouWn r 
He deſires, in ſhort, I'd write him cents 
his leſſon for to-morrow, | 01, 
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| *Ou2viae ; 
Is my father never to be made ac- 
quainted with his idleneſs ? 
PeRCIYAL. | 
He never ſhall be made acquainted of 
t by my means. You know, that ever 
lace my aunt's deceaſe, his health is 
Þ unſettled, that the leaſt emotion 
puts him out of order for a fortnight. 
and beſides, I live by his bene vo- 
ence, Tt would not then be wiſe 
nme, to prejudice my couſin in his 
avour. 
OA. FOR 
Well then, I will take that office 
n me, when an opportunity pre- 
nts itſelf.— But can you gueſs, © on 
Vol, I. 
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what account I wiſh'd to have a word 
with you? The Miſs St. Legers will iy 


be here this afternoon to ſee me, and 
we want your company, to have d the 
greater pleaſure. | | 3 
PerCIVAL. 
O! I'll do my beſt to pleaſe you. 
OLIVIA. 
Here they are themſelves. 
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WW Percival, Or via, HoxTESs14 
| 1 | | GRACE. 


Li i OLivias 


3 = =. 
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1 Am very glad to ſee you my &00 
friends! 
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: (they ſalute cach other ; and the Miſi 
J St. Legers curiſy to Percival, who ne- 
; turns the compliment.) | 
he 

HoRTENSTA., 


My dear Olivia, tis a 5 
ſince we ne 0 lait. 
G Ack. 


Not quite fo long, Hortenfia ; - Bu 
however, long enough... 


Outta 81: 
You're in the right, Mit Grace: 


believe. 


them chairs. ) 


Pray Mr. Percival, don't take a 


, trouble upon our account. 
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'tis upwards of three weeks, I verlly i 


HoRTENSI1A (to Percival, who gives | * 
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100 THE LITTLE FIDDLER, 
PERCIVAL. - 
"Tis my duty, Miſs ; and then I do 


it with a deal of pleaſure. * 


OLIVIA. 
O! I'm ſure of that. (ging Per- 
cival her hand.) I wiſh my brother 


had a grain of his politeneſs. 
C HARIASSS ( entering aud without notice 


ing the Ladics.) 

Mighty ßne, I vow, good Coufin, 
zhis.!-to.let me wait up ſtairs, white 
vou are playing the gallant ! 

PERCIVAL. 

I thought I ſhould have been the 

laſt to have your compliments. 
CHARLES. 

Oh, don't be angry, ladies; I'll be 

*ath you in a minute. 


V 
little 


THE LITTLE FIDDLER. 10x | þ 
GRACE. 15 


Maſter Charles don't let us hurry |! 
vou. : | 41 


— — 

— — 

eee 
Au 


1 — —— 
Err 


CHARLES (taking Percival afide ; and 
chile the ladies talk. to one another, 
27 | fulling out a piece of paper from his 
pocket. ) 
RE Here's parc of the tranſlation ; I've 
juſt done it. 
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"A ** PerneLvar.. 
alle What, three lines! you ought to 

be atham'd ! 
| CHARLES, 

* Hiſt! hiſt! 

PERCIVAL, | 
Well. —Ladies, give me leave a 
1 be little. I have very urgent buſineſs ; 70 
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102 THE LITTLE FIDDLER. 
but in half a dozen minutes, I'Il be 
back again. | 
it _ _HorrTENns1A. 
We ſhall expect you with impatience, 
 OLivia, 

f You hear that! ſo pray make haite; 
but Coufin, as you paſs the kitchen 
door, bid Molly bring us in the tea. 
CuanLEs (after Percival is gone.) 

So! here's my place. (throwing 
| bimſelf i into an arm. chair.) 
Wi ä 
0 1 Methinks, you ſhould have firſt 
14 
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11 aſk d leare. 

. CuakxLES. 
_ rn 
1 Orivia. 
45 You ſee, I'm not the 
rere. 


only perſon 
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Hok TENsSIA. 
I ſee your brother reckons us 4 
vothirrg. 
5 GRACE. - 


Or perhaps he thinks he honours ; 
; exceedingly by giving us his com- 
pan7. . 
CARL ES. 

[ know you can do very well withs 
> it my company, but I, for my part, 


annot eaſily deprive myſelf of yours. 


OrIvIA. 
rit well! here's at leaſt the * 
f a compliment. *Tis true, our 


ompany muſt certainly be good fot 


omething, as the tea is coming in. 
| CHARLES. 
ſon Your * my dear ſweet 
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vou. 


Oh no: I've not ſo great a notion of re 
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ſiſter, I muſt own wants always ſome- 

thing elſe to make it welcome. So you WM ( 
need not think I came down flairs for Hui. 


Or.1v1A. I 
7 


my merit, I aſſure you: if Pm vain«t Wa 
any thing, *tis this, that I am filter to Wye 


ſo courteous a young gentleman ! 


(Molly brings the tea in.) B 

CUARLES» Dea! 

That's right, I'il pour it out. Me. 
Orivia. 


No, no: leave that to me. You'd 
be a little awkward I'm afraid. How. 
ever, if you wiſh to ſhow how uſetul 
you can be, you'll hand the dilhe 
when I've ſill'd them. 


— 
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. ; Hor TENSI A. 

Oh, my love, not fo much ſugar 

ſor White for me. | 
Oni. 

Here ſweeten it yourſelf, my dear. 
of Nrcſenting the ſugar-baſon; which 
1 «t {Wlarles Jays bold of.) Fic brother! you 
r to Wave got already three great bits. 

| CHanLEs. 

But they*re too little. I am fond of 
a like ſyrup. (he takes ſeveral lumps, 
oe after another, till his fifter gets the 
laſon from Him.) 

Or1via. 

I'm aſham'd of your behaviour, 

harles: you won't leave us a morſel ! 


it, 


"ou'd 


lows 
ſetul 
{ihe CHARLES. 4 
Juſt as if you could not come at 
nore ! - 
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OLIVIA. 
My brother, ladies, you may fee, 
would bluſh to fave, his ſiſter any 
trouble, 


CHARLES, 

No: that's not the caſe; but it 
you went into the eloſet, you would 
leave me with theſe ladies then alone. 
; Hor TENSIA. 
There's for you! Now Olivia! 
who'll pretend to ſay your brother 
| not exceedingly gallant ? 
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ö Wy OLivia, (after having got togerhey al 
| the cups and fild them once again.) 
Charles, give Miſs Grace thi 
cup. : | 
(Le takes the cup, and lets it full ups 
Lier. ſlip: they all get up.) 
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OrIVIA. 


There's to ſhow you, how gallant he 


(whiſpering Charles.) I'd lay a 
ger now, you did it for the pur- 


h GRACE. 


at will ma' fay to me 

Hog TENS IA. 
She has had the ſlip on only twice. 
olaſs of water! quick! 

OLIVIA. | 

No, no. I've heard 'tis better far 
rub it with a piece of cloth. See 
's a handkerchief quite clean. 
lortenſia holds the ſlip out, and Olivia 
ubs it : as for Charles, he's all the 
while employed in drinking at his lci- 
ures) i : 


Oh dear me! what ſhall I do! and 
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108 THE LITTLE FIDDLER, 
Hor TENS IA. 


There, there, tis almoſt out; an 
we mult let it dry. 


GRACE, 


As luck will have * I obſerve 


fold will greatly hide it. 
| CHaRLES (afide.) 
Will it? I am very ſorry. 


OLIVIA. 


Look, Hortenſia: I believe tu 


ſcarce appears 
| 
| _ HokTENsS1A, | 
If I had not before-hand ſeen it 
GRACE (interrupting Hortenſia.) 
Well, but Mr. Charles, anot 
time I'II willingly excuſe your w. 
ing on me. . 
OLIVIA. 
Let us take our ſeats again. 
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ot empty. She looks angrily at 
arles.) 

| poſſible ! would you believe it, 
rve ies? while his awkwardneſs occa- 
ned us To much uneaſineſs and trou- 
he has drunk up all the tea, —T'll 
the maid bring more, — Stay, ſtay, 
jule. . 
Hog TENSA. „ 4,7 
Not another drop for me. L'ye 
d enougg. 0 


GRAck. 


[ip has quench'd my thirſt. 


CHARLES (Jantering them.) 
but ladies, pray don't deny your- 
es a plcaſure. We can ſoon have 


pceeds to pour out the tra; but finds 


© <> 


a * 
3 5 „ 44 '- — : _ * — ar — 
eee n A 


and Jas well. The damage dor e 
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GRACE, 

Indeed, my dear Olivia, I muſtf 
vou ſhould have known what out 
you were to have. | 

OLIVIA. 

But thoſe that are not aſk*d, ſho 
wait, at leaſt, I fancy, till their: 
comes round, 

Hog TENSIA. 

Don't ſpeak another word about 

Neither I, nor yet my ſiſter, now 


ſorry for it. : 
OL1via. 


You're extremely good, I'm ſu 
but come, at what ſhall we.amule « 
ſelves? Ah, here's our good fi 
Percival. He'll think of ſome di 
fion for us, | 
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LEI 
y CHARLES (mimicking his fifter,) 
ac Our good friend Percival !—Soho! 
N Bout ladies, I mult have a little con- 
gu 


erfarion with your good friend Per- 
iral before you. (He goes up to Percis 


Nell : And have you done it? 
PERCIVAL. 

Ves: there take it, and confeſs your 

dolence, — Well, ladies, have you 


heir t 


about 


now 1 | 
ſening } 


HoRTENS! A. 
'm fu 
mule ( 
od {:1 
me di 


PERCIVAL» 


uw ſervice, With your leave, T'll 


al immediately after he comes in) 


d on your amuſement for the 
No. We wanted you to do it for 


have got below a little fiddler, at 


| kim up to ſing us half a dozen 


v 
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—_— or pley, if you prefer a dane 


OLIVIA. "ON 

A little fiddler ! That's well ſaid 
where is he ? Lt 
Grace. That 
Me muſt own you're clever in pr " a 


- curing pleaſure for your company, 


PERCIVAL. 

\ . What's beſt of all, we ſhall dire 

ourſelves, and do an act of charity in 

the bargaim : The poor little boy h 

nothing in the world except his vil 
to live by. HN R077] 
1G! 1 of, 07 Ds. 

And pray who's to pay him, M 


Percival? You- take upon you l 


| Th 
an Emperor, and yet you have not N at 
ith a! 
a penny of your own ! 5 i 
N or. 


Orirt 


OfI VII. 
O fie upon you?! 
PERCIVAL, * 


1d 


Let him tell me what he pleaſes, 


That don't hurt me in the leaſt, I'm 
not aſham'd of being poor: in that, 
I'm like my little fiddler, who is not- 
ithſtanding a brave boy. I have 
zzreed to give him, when he goes, 
a ſlülling. I Have juſt that money 


romiſes to ſtay as long as we think 
oper. In... 


| HorTENSIA. 
W Well all join to pay him. 
” GRACE. 


, , y | ö 
ith all my beirt. 


Bs Vol. I. H 
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n my pocket; and for that he 


| That we will. | I'I! be my ſhare 


| — 
p 
— — — — — ü —öð 
0 " — . — Sr 
P ˙ ret ere A HS — — . 
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PERCIvAL. 

Well, well; of that hereafter. Shall 

1 bring him up ? he's _—__ in the 
1 


OL1via. 


3 7 Introduce him couſin, doubtleſs. 


(Percival goes out, and at the 

fame time, Molly enters with a piece of 

cake, Charles thinks to get poſſeſſion of 

the plate from Molly, but Oliuia hinders 
| him. 
| CHARLES. 

Let me; let me. I'll divide it 

into ſhares. 

| OxIVIA. 

I'll fave you all that trouble, You 

might do it elſe ſo much in favour ot 


yourſelf, that we ſhauld hardly hat 


e it 


You 


ur of 
2 t his eake, you find it worth your 
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ore cake than tea. (She divides and 
lands it round.) l | 3 
HARLES (after having taken his por - 
tions) 
And who's this laſt piece for ? > 
. OL1vIa. 
Is couſin then to have none? 
|  HoRTENSIA. | 
I had rather give him mine, than ke 
ould go without, 
GRACE, 
And I, mine alſo. 
CHARLES (forcing a file x: 
O he's mighty happy : 
OLivia. 
I; there nothing then of couſin's 


ile to envy ? 


He. 
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8 Cc E N E. 3, BIT 1 

a | SO blin 

Ov R; HoT ESTA, GNA r. 5 

| rav 

CHARLES». PERCIVAL (or: inging 1 in _ 

the lee "Fiddler 9 Jexxer? Ns. In 

" 1115 N 

Li L' the 1 to pre- Cc 

ſent you here my little artiſt. you | 

Hor TENSIA and GRACE, | wr 

Very ſmart and clevet ! i F 

DU 

N OLIVI A. M 

b Where; my 3 fellow, 'were yo 7 toc 

born? * * ic? 

i leert 0 If y 

| bat V 
1 +A great 1 way off, yolng wür; - dow 

| , 0 for t 

in Wales. 1 a 
8 3 ic, 160 


HokrTEN SIA. 
And why then are you come fo fi 
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IxNEIxZ. Cab FOUL 27 

Paſs: my. father's very poor and 

blind, and cannot get his bread. We 

travel therefore through the country, 


-y 


and I play upon the fiddle to ſupport 
him, by LEI 
| Chama. 52 
wh Come then, let us elec 8 294 aan 
ou have. 
JENKINS. 


With all my heart, young lady: 
ut my ſkill's not great; and ſo you'll 
ay too, when you hear me; 
een 01 nd? 
If you'll play as well as you are able, 

hat will pleaſe zue well enough; and 
for theſe young ladies, they, I'm 
ure, will have the goodneſs to excuſe 


H 3 


* 
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vou, ſnould you happen to be out of ture, 
| (Jenkins tunes his fiddle. And Hor. Oh 
tenſia at the Same time takes up the ri. 
maining bit of cake, and gives it Pey. Som 
cival, who takes the plate and holds i 
in his hand, but does not touch the cake, 
«while liſtuing to young Fenkins. Jin 


kins now begins to play and fings the f And 
lowing) 
VVV N G. 

| I. Have 

Of a poor little boy, pray you pit 6 
the lot, | And 

Who to feed both himſelf and a 2 _ 

has got ; or thy 

Having nothing to live on, exceſ| 1, 

| the relief $ now 

He obtains from goed folks, wh b. 


inform'd of his grief, 
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IT. | 5 
Oh pity their fortune; and out of your 
ſtore - 
Some ſmall aid afford them, who une 
 ;\ willing implore: 
In labour, the father's ſad * have 
en all run; 
And for labour, the child is, as yet, 
far too young. 
III. | 
Have compaſſion my friends, when you 
think of their fate, 
ind pity the father and child's 
wretched ſtate ; | 
or the whole, upon which their ſore 
xcef hunger is fed, 


$ now and then only a morſel of 
wid bread, 


pit 


fathe 
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e ( holding. Fenkins out , 
V Band.) 1 


Myðy little child Ws are you very bre: 
poor? | 
3 * 


Yes, very poor, Sir: but as long a eat 1 
J can play upon my little fiddle, Ito h. 


ſhan't want: if we are fick, God then ſuch 
takes care of us; but ſhould we die 
we ſhall want nothing but a lid} He 
earth, and that we can have an 
where. An 


Pane vat | 
But poſſibly, my little boy, you, An 
hungry? here's my cake. 
33 +5 No 
= No; eat your cake yourſelf, myour « 
l! fine young gentleman, A little full en 
ot bread 1s all I am in want of, 


THE LITTLE FOTO 121 
_ PERCIVAL. | 
Take my cake, I ſay. I can eat 
bread as well as you. 
| JexnKINSs. 11 
Well then, I thank you; but won't 
eat it now. My father will be. glad 
to have a bit: he's not wcayliom.'d to 
ſuch dainties. - l ot 
_ Orivia. 
Here's my part then fer him. 


8 ry: 
{> oor at 


anf HoRTENSIA, | 
And mine too, 
+ GRACE. 
And mines : 04; tc 15 


IJENEINs. 
No, no; my. little ladies, keep 
your cake yourſelves. One piece is 4 
e full enough for me; and 'tis not ſuch 


Q 
Sw - 
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nice things as theſe will fill Poor peo- 

ple's bellies. * 

CHARLES 80 you 

Fegs ! he's in the right, Plumb -: all y 

cake would f. poll for ever _ hae it in 


voice. 8 c 
* Orrvia (zo Charles. f Y 
There's no one aſks your ſhare. here 
CHARLES, eat, 
No: that I munch'd a quarter oi 
an hour ago. N 1 
PERCIVAL (to Fenkins,) with 


Well, little friend, before you play, ¶ play 

have vou a mind to taſte your cake? 
IENRKI Ns. 

Not yet, Sir: ſince you make me 
have it, let me wrap it up at preſent 
in my handkerchief, that I may take Le 
it with me when I've done. 


Ye 
nuet, 
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. | OLIVIA. f 
Wait wait, a little. Pll ide 
you with a bit of cloth for that. So * f 
b- all you have to do at preſent, 1 s to put f 
ne W it in the window. | 
| JENKINS. 

| Yes, my charming lady. I came 
here to play u 12 the fiddle, and not 
eat. . 

| Gract, 

I ſhould be glad to dance a minuet 
with Mr. Percival: pray, can you 
lay, play a minuet, little boy? 

e? | JENKINS. 

Yes, any thing you pleaſe a mi- 
> meſauet, cotillion, or a country dance, 
eſent GRACE 

take Let's have the mk firſts 
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(Percival takes hold of Grace's haid 
as if io dance,) f Il! 
Hor TENS IA. 

But why not dance a double mi- 


| A 
nuet ! Maſter Charles, what ſay youlſW db 
to a double minuet? 

CuaRLES. M 

Oh you, -muſt excuſe me, Miſs ; ! (7 
don't know how to dance. 15 

OLIVIA. 

And yet he has been e thelt N. 
two years. WH 
erei 

CHARLES. 

Have I ?—But l'm not at prom 19 

in a capering humour. | 
onou 

HoxrTENSIA (curiſeying.) | 

So it leems then, I'm refus'd* FF 80 


OLIVIA. | 
Pray couſin, let me have your b. 
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a little NO w my dear (o Hor n 2) 
I'll be Jour beau. 
Grace, 
And what, if we ſhould have a 
double minuet ? 
PERI VAL. 
Miſs, I'm at your ſervice. 
(They dance & double minuet ; after 
which, Hortenfia comes to Percival) 
HoxrTENSfA. 
Now I'll dance with you too, Mr. 
Percival, | 1 


ud 


mis 
you 


» 
) 2 


thele 
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eſcnt 


onour. 


OL1y1 


So it ſeems, =Y not hope to 
we my couſin for a partner: but 


ur 


2 8 + "PE ” —— . 0 
AE e N 


I ſhall be ha aby Nane to have that 


1 
7 

LR_—_ 
4, a a 


7 27 EE gt 8 


— 
— — 


while the other two kept dancing. 
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its fit I ſhould reſign him to amuſe the They 
better my good friends. | 
(They dance again; while Charles en- But 
ploys the opportunity; draws near uch 
the window, fleals the little Fiddler's 
cake, and quits the raom unnoticed.) 
OLIV1A, (to Percival who wipes hi; 
Forehead.) 
Oh! Oh! Vou're tir'd, I fancy! 
Well, it muſſ be granted we can hold 


dha 


No, 
u lad 
© poc 


out longer than the men. 1 
have 
PERCI val. 
The reaſon is, you're nimbler. 8 Ns 
GRACE (to Percival.) * 
If you, couſin had but been as com. We 
plaiſant as you are; we ſhould then 
have made you quite give up; for one the 
of us, in that caſe, could have reſted, Yes. 
1 
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They look about the room for Charles, 9 
Hor TENSIA. | 


uch the better, 
i Ixxxixs. 
Shall I play another tune? 
PEkRNCIVAI. 


u ladies would have more. I fancy 


) ſomewhere elſe and get a penny.— 
have told you the amount already of 


little lock, and Charles has got 


ay without his contribution. 

Hor TENSIA. 
Well contribute, both o ue, to 
the muſic. 


one 
then 
ONE 


ſted 


i 


GRACE, 
that's underſtood; (draws 


But where is he? He is gone. So 


No, no: we've had enough; unleſs 


e poor little boy will not be ſorry to 


— — — . — 


| pay; ſo keep your money (he collu 


| 
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out her--purſe.) So here's my fix ſity 
penoes et C YOu 

„ n \HORTENSIA.: | *: 

See, Couſin, here's a {filling : kee 
your money: this will be ſufficient 
for us boch. 3 

PERCIVAL. | 

No, couſin, I ſhould be the firſt t 


the whole, and gives it Fenkihs.) 
IENKIN s. 
1 can never take all this. Yo 
promis'd me a ſhilling only, 

| Puzrcryar, 

Take it all, my little friend, it give 

us pleaſure we can do you any good: 
JENKINS. | 


May Heaven reward your geneiq Ya 
5 hn eve. 
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l- y. And now (ro Olivia) my good 
young lady, may I ask you for the 
piece of cloth you promis'd me to 
ut my cake in? 

OL1v1a, | 
bad quite forgot it. (She runs to & 
air of drawers, and gets a handter- 
hief.) Look ye, tis a little worn, 
ut will do very well for ſuch a pur- 
joſe. 


Lee] 
dient 


rſt t 
plied 


Jexkixs. 
Tis indeed too Foods. I dare not 


ake 1 its 


Yo 


OL.24YTA.: -. 
t g Pooh! I never ſhould have worn it 
ood: Iny longer. 
1 IJxxxixs. 


enele vou are ſure of that ? In ſuch caſe 
Wil 'Vot. . x „ 8 
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then, I thank your e. be 90% fat 
ro get the ape) 5 
| 9 „ OrIVIA. 6 55 5 
9 Give it me. Tl wrap it up ny 
ſelf. 
Ix xk INS (not Huding the cake.) 
Dear me, 'tis gone! 
OLIVIA. 
Well: here's another trick « 
Charles's: he has ſtole the cake. 
1 : Junius. 
Mt "No matter; don't be vex'd, myg 
Il nerous little lady. I am only ſorry, 
TI meant it LIE my father, 
* PERCIVAL. - 
Were not Charles yur brothe 
» couſin, I would make him ſmart a lt 
| for ie gluttony. But Jenkins's p 
| father muſt not ſuffer for my coul 
| 


muc 


— 
— — enero 1 
— er, I ID 
— — 


— <—D. 
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fault, My dear Olivia, would you 
lend me lixpence out of what you 
meant to give him for us both? 


* 


I .Or1v14. O91 

No, couſin, Pl have all the. merit 
of the action. (zo Fenkins) Let me fee 
your money. Here s the ſhilling ; and 
III. take this. fixpence, ſo that you 
ck Mhare ſixpence, now to buy. your father 
uch another piece of cake, 

HoRTENSIA ( Feeling in her pocket). 

my g 1 ake theſe half-pences ww 


5 R "Gracr, 
Aud hel too. 55 
rot 1 NKINS. 


My =p young ladies, 'tis 0% 
much, tod much. 8 
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PzREIvVAL (taking Jenkins by the hand ) . 
My little friend, I'm forry I have 
nothing left to give you: but like you, | 
| for 
J am an orphan, and depend upon the 
bounty of another. 5 
FJexKxINs. 


I could wiſh you had not brought 
me here, unleſs you'll take back all 
your money, but the ſhilling I agrecd 
for. | | 


Percrval. 

Don't concern yourſelf on my ac 
count, — Farewel}, — Go elſe where 
and be always happy. 


ULIy 


Jexk tus (to Olivia.) 
Here's your handkerchief, youn; 
lady, 
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OLivia. 


for it. 


JExKINSs 
Heaven preſerve you all ! and make 


e 
* 


—_ Rue „ VEST 


> - 


: 4 
5 LIV IA, HoRTENSIA, Grace, Pæx- 
er | | 
CIVAL« 
OL1via, 


ung 


lametul as my brother's conduct! 
1 3 


No; 'tis yours, if you've occaſion 


* 
— 


you ten times prettier even than you 


OULD you imagine any thing fo | 


—„— 
n 


Se art eee 


. * ; - 
c 8 A 8 * * 2 8 — 
. - * 8 * 


2 2 — 
ur 
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HokTENSIA, 

O were I his fiſter, I ſhould puniſh | 
him, I warrant you, for play ing me 115 
ſuch tricks! J 

Gracr, 


I 'm mortified to think how he has 
[| diſappointed us in all the pleaſure we | 
tia to give poor Jenkins. : 
'l HoRTENSIA. 
| However, he 1s no great loſer by | 


the bargain, as it happens, having I 
been ſo well repaid for Charles's kna- C 
very. ruin 
Präetvat- | | 
He has been well repaid indeed, ; * 
thanks ladies to your generoſity; but - 


that by no means juſtifies the rob · 
bery ; and Jenkins might have had the had t 
one, and not have loſt the other, 


— 
— — 


— ꝑꝗ — — 
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OLIVIA. | 

"Tis however you, my little couſin, 

are the greateſt ſufferer. You have 


loſt your portion, that my good-for-. 
nothing brother might devour it. (e 
1 hear a knocking at the door, and Fenkins 
enters.) „„ | 
2 „„ | 1 5 
„ #PERCIVAD 
What our little 'violin come back 
again? Now what's the matter? 
a : 
g 1 ' JENKINS (<veeping.) | 
. 1 O dear me! Help! Help! I'm 
ruin'd! 
| OLIvIA. 
d. What has happen'd ? 
3: Fi 9 
Tt JENKINS» 


14 


2 


* 


All my little riches, —every thing I 
had to keep my father and myſelf, — 


. * — 4 — 
- Sr. 2 — 
T — 
w 
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look, look, —my little fiddle, — broke 
to bits !—Your handkerchief, young 
lady, and the money in it, —every 
thing is taken from me! 
PRERCIVYAL. | 
Who has broke your fiddle ? who 


has robd'd you of your money? 
Jenkins. 


* He that took the cake. 


4 OLIVIA. 
My brother ?—Is it poſſible! 
ö PzRCIVAL. 
What Charles ? 
HorTENS1 A, 
Incredible! 
. GRAcx. 
You muſt miſtake, my little man; 
JENKINS, 


No, no, I'm ſure twas he. I had 


a CO 


10 


0 
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not gone above ten ſteps when up he 
came, and aſk'd if you had paid me 
for my trouble; otherwiſe himſelf, 
he ſaid, would give me ſomething, 
Yes, yes, I replied, and 'nobly too, 
my good young gentleman. How no- 


J bly ? were his words; and where could 


they have gotthe money? Let me ſee 


J how much they gave you. Yes ſays 


I, fir, blockhead as I was ! I ſhould 


| have thought upon the cake, but hat 

II had forgot, I was quite glad, I 

Ihad fo great a treaſure for my father: 
| Hand beſides, I had not counted what 


you gave me, and long'd muck to 
know the ſum, So down I laid my 


Fiddle on the pavement. You ſhall ſee, 


laid I, how much the worthy little 


TOP OUTER eee eee eee 
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gentle folks have join'd to give me, 
more than I was promiſed. I had put | 
the whole into my handkerchief, and 
was untying it, when ſuddenly he 


ſprung upon me, 


| handkerchief, till ſeeing where my 
fiddle lay, he ſtamp'd upon it with 


both feet. On that, to fave my fiddle, | 
I let go the handkerchief, and money: 
but too late, to ſnatch it up; nor 


could I afterwards regain the hand- 


kerchief, which he- was quickly off 
for 'twas that he wiſh'd to 


with ; 
have,—My violin and bow, are ſmaſli- 


dd co pieces, and I've loſt the money. 
Oh my poor dear father! what are 


we to do in future? 


— 


P 


I perceiv'd his 
meaning, fo we tugg'd together at the 


ey. 
are 
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| OL1via, 

Why indeed I know not, —I "REA 
nothing left, Oh couſin! 
__- HoRTEwns1A (to Jen fins.) 

Here's a few more hal pence, they 
are all I've got. 

JENK1Ns. "Wi 

My pretty lady, you are very good. 

I thank you; but they; will. not. do 


to purchaſe me another, fiddle—Oh, 


my poor dear father 8 had had it 


filteen years! 


GRACE. ; 

TT the this beſides ; I have not _ 
another farthing. | 
.Or1via, (running to her drawers.) 

Here's my thimble too: tis 
gold. Go, run and fell it, little friend; 


7 
> 
8. 
4) 
Fe, 
3 
V 
h 
* 
. 
12 
80 
4 
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1 have an ivory one will ſerve me full A 
i} | as well, | 
| 1 | PERCIVAL. wks 
T1 No keep your thimble, Couſin. 1 © 
have thought of ſomething that will .. 
make him full amende. (he Hoops, and Fe 
takes his buckles out.) Here, take theſe 
ſilver buckles, I have pinchbeck ones | 
up ſtairs. They'll fetch you half a- 
guinea, or A dozen ſhillings, Take 
them, they're my own. They were 
a preſent to me, on my birth- day. 
JExK Ns (befttating to accept the thims | 
ble and buckles.) 
9 No, I won't have any thing to do 
WT with ſuch fine things. My father 
Wi wouldimagine I had ſtole than. 
OLIVvIA. 


Take at leaſt my thimble. 


1 8 3 


ll 
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PExrcival. _. 
And my buckles alſo. Take them, 


or you'll put me in a paſſion. 


- 


JENKINS. j 


Oh dear me ! and muſt I then * 


I prive you of your ornaments ? 


PERCIVAL. | 
What ſignify ſuch ornaments ? 


I God's providence will give us back 
much more a great deal, than we part 
Yvith ; and befides, your father, as 

Jou ſay, wants bread ; while I, alas! 
Fave none to care for. | 


OLIVIA. 


There; there. Go: Good bye, 
nd Heaven be with you. | 


IxNEKINs. 


Take at leaſt, your thimble back 


young lady. 


bk or Se 
2 N 2 Y : 
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4 Aa 


OLIVIA. 
J have done entirely with it. ä 
Hog TENSA. the 
Should you. paſs our houſe, III give thi 
you / ſomething,” *Tis in Chatha 
ſquare, near Black-fryars bridge. You 
need but all to ſee the Miſs Bain you 
Leger. „5 has 
\ JENKINS» _ Ja. ſe 
Oh, they'll! never - let me . fpeal -; 
with: ſuch fine ladies. I. can on F 
hope, at beſt, to have a little, brokei be 3 
victuals' at the area door, 8 | 
5 Oliv Ar N 
Well, Sell. enough. Your fathe 
grows pegs uneaſy at your ſtay} G 
and our's may poſſibly come back besen. 
fore you leave us, 


| | „ 
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JENK1NS. * 
How ? your father, Miſs? It ſeems 
then he's from home: and do you 
think,” he'Il come back ſoon ?. 
 OLivia. { 
Yes, yes; ſo get you gone: 3 
you might be met again by him that 
has already robb'd you, and be robb'd 
a ſecondt time. 
pe ee en ens. 
only But are you ſure, your father won't 
okei be angry with you) 
* PuxeryaLy 
No; fear nothing; ; fo adieu: 
fatheg JexxINs. | 
ſtay} Good-natur'd little ſouls! ( he goes 
ok bY outs) 
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Hor TENS1As _ 


I'm very ſorry, Mr. Percival, you 
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have parted with your buckles, 
GRACE. 
You have ſet us both a good e exam - 
ple; but we could not imitate your O1 
kindneſs, 


PrRcIVAlLe , - 7 

The example was my Couſin's. 0 
Were it not for Charles's villainous p 
4 


behaviour, I ſhould certainly rejoice 
in having done ſe good an action. 
With what pleaſure, I ſhall now be 
hold my pinchbeck buckles! - 


E e 


Mor! 


A1t1: 
Ve 
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 SCEANE | 


ur OL IVI A, HorTtzwsra, GRAcE, Mr, 


WALLER, JENKINS. 
5 ( The children get together, and Olivia 
- with her couſin, looking now and ther 
ice ſuſpiciouſly at TFenkins, whiſper one 
dice | 


another ) 
Mr.WALLER (to the Miß St. Legers.) 
[ Am glad to ſee you little ladies 
both, and thank you for the honour if 
lone my daughter. Give me leave, 
jowever, in your preſence to hear 
Momething, this poor little boy, as he $ 
orms me, has to ſpeak of. Hewas 
raiting for me on the ſtaircaſe, and 

Vol. I. 
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you would ſay ? | 
JzxKIns (70 Olivia and Percival.) 


he ſays he cannot leave the houſe | 
till he has ſaid a word or two before 
you.—Now (to Fenkins) what is it | 


My pretty gentleman and lady, 
don't accuſe me of iugratitude ; for | 
*tis impoſſible I ſhould have acted 
otherwiſe, and *rwould have been | 
quite wrong in me to keep, what 
you muſt know, you fore'd upon me; 
When I took your gifts, I own I did | 
not think ſo ; but had hardly got down ; 
ſtirs before I chang'd my notions ; | 
and the expectations you were in (as 
you inform'd me) of your father's | 
coming home, determined me, what | 
method I ſhould take: for children 


cal 
git 
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can have nothing of their own to 
give. | 


Mr. WALTER. 
What ſignifies all this 
 JaxkiINs. 
I'll tell you, Sir. This little gentle- 
man, by chance obſerv'd me paſs the 


door and call'd me in to entertain the 


ladies with my fiddle. — There was 
then another little Maſter in the 
room, extremely pretty, but a very 
wicked thief, _ 
Mr. WALLER. 
My ſou } ; 
JexxINGs, 
Forgive me, Sir: I ſhould have 


us'd another word. I played as well 


as I was able, all the tunes I knew; 
K 2 


. g — r 4 » * 
A P 2—— 3 
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* 
% 
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and theſe gentlefolks beſtow'd a piece 
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of cake upon me, with a handkerchief Ia 
to wrap it up in, and a deal of money: 
I can't tell how much: perhaps, 


about three ſhillings. d. 
Mr. WaTXEX. | 
Well ? | 
JENKINS. Y be 


Well Sir, the wicked little gentle» ti 
man, firſt took away the cake I meant 
to give my father, who is blind :— 
however that's a triffle ; ſince he wait- | 
ed for me in the ſtreet, not half-a- | 
dozen houſes off, and when I paſs'd F for 


him with my little packet, ſtop'd me, I is 


took away my handkerchief with all 
the money, and not only that, but 
broke my fiddle quite to pieces, Look I tut 


by (beginning to ery) all my riches 1 


8 


* 18 
PP, — 
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every thing I had to keep my father 
and myſelf with! 
BIG, WarLLER. 

Is this true? Can Charles have 

done this villainy? My ſon ! 
HorTENSIA, 

His conduct, Sir, in every thing 
beſides this evening, makes the accuſa- 
tion likely. Aſk Olivia elſe, 

Mr. WALL. x. 


I don't diſpute, my dear, in any 


manner your veracity ; and as for you, 
my little boy, don't grieve ſo much ; 
for I can make you full amends, 
is this all? 


IENRINs. 
No fir; for in my ſorrow, I re- 
turn'd to tall theſe little gentlefolks the 
K 3 


But 


ö 1 
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affair. They could not make me up lo 
my loſs in money, ſo this pretty lady Pc 
gave me her gold thimble, and this I ve 
Handſome gentleman his filver buckles: ¶ yo 


I acknowledge I receiv'd them, but wr 


was forc'd to do ſo; yet on ſecond I dic 
thoughts I was convinced I had done 


wrong; and yet, I could not leave | 


the houſe without ſome compenſation I bei 
for my loſs. In this perplexity, I I go! 
recollected they had ſaid you were ex - ¶ fat 
pected home, and therefore I refolv'd I So 
to wait till I ſhould ſee you, and re- bu 
turn them. Here they are. But now W 
I have no fiddle.—Oh my poor dear I bu; 
father! ma 

Mr, War LER. 

What have you been telling me? 


And is it you, good boy, or you my 
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lovely children, I ſhould moſt admire ? 
Poor little fellow ! n a ſtate of po- 
verty to be depriv'd of every thing 
you had! and yet, for fear of doing 


wrong, permit a father you ſo love to 
die with hunger. 


JENKINS. 


Am I then ſo very good, Sir in not 
being wicked? No, no; gain ill 


rotten, never proſpers. That my 
father has been always telling me. 


80 if you'll only be fo charitable as to 
buy me ſuch another violin, all's well. 
Whatever more the thimble and the 
buckles would have ſold for, God will 


make up to me. 


Mr. WA LL ER. 
Yes: he will indeed; ſince 


with a wiſh of being ſerviceable to 
you. Stay with us, I'Il buy you 
inſtantly a livery, and you ſhall wait 
upon our Percival. 
Je NEKI NS. 
This fine young gentleman ? — 


You don't mean ſo, Sir ?—I ſhall die | 
with joy !—But (after a little pauſe) | 
no, I muſt pot, neither can I, leave 


my father all alone. Without me, 


where would he get cloaths and | 
victuals? What! ſhall I have cloaths | 
and victuals, and he die with cold and Y. 


, No, no, no. 
| Mr. WALLER. 


Good little child! and who's your | 


father ? 
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even already Providence inſpires me 
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JENKINS, 


A poor blind old man, that I ſup- 
port by playing on my violin. Tis 
true we hardly ever can get any thing 
except dry bread ; but God takes 
care to let us have enough of that, 
for preſent hunger: and we never 
make ourſelves uneaſy for the mor- 
row : when that comes, God feeds us 
likewiſe then. ; 


Mr. WALL#R, 
I'll take care of your father too; 


and if he chuſes it, will place him in 
Jan alms-houſe, where the blind and 
J old are very kindly treated, You 
ur | 
vou like, 


ſhall go and ſee him there as often as f 


14. $ 4 
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Jenkins. (running about the chamber, 
mad with joy.) 

Oh, Heaven: my father! my dear 
father! No, *rwill make him die of 


joy! —I can't ſtay here a moment 


longer. I muſt go and bring him 
hither. (he runs out.) 
Mr, WALLER. 
Oh, my deareſt children, what a 
happy evening would not this have 


been to me, if ſtruck with admiration, 


as I am, at the idea of your generoſity, ; 


the thought of Charles's oppolite be- 


haviour did not poiſon my felicity ! 
But no; it ſhould not do ſo; for 


God's providence, in you, dear Per- 
cival, OY me with another ſon, 


You are not ſuch by nature, 


and tho“ 


y ou deſerve the name, by being wor- 


THE LITTLE FIDDLER. 155 
thy of me, aud ſhall henceforth really 
be ſo.— But where can Charles be all 
this while ? Go Percival; and bring 
him hither inſtantly. 

| (Percival goes out.) 
Orrvia. 

We have not ſeen him near this 

half-hour I believe. The little Jen- 


FJ kins was diverting us, when he found 


means to take away the cake, and ſhp 


I down fairs. 


PerxcrivaL (returning.) 
I've learn'd he's now at the Con- 


kectioner's juſt by; and William is 
gone out to fetch him. 


Mr, WALLE R. 
Then do you (to the children.) ſtep 


into this apartment. I would know, 
what anſwer he will have the efiron- 
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preſence, I'll call out. 

__ HorrTENslA. 

I fancy we had beſt go home, Sir ? 
Mr. WALLER. 


children. 
OrLTI VIA (Vening at the door.) 


wire. Wwe). 


tery to make me. When I want your | 


No, my children. I'll ſend Wil. 
liam to requeſt your parents leave that 
you may paſs the evening with us. 
Very likely Jenkins and his father 
will be alſo here. I want ſome con- 
ſolation for the wound my ſon has 
given me; and I know of none ſupe- ö 
rior to the company of ſuch good 


I believe, I hear my brother coming, 
(Mr. F aller opens the door of the | 
adjoining chamber, and the 0 ones | 


Jer 


I t 


ur 


* 


— — — — p 
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Mr. WALLER (alone.) 

J have long been fearful with re- 
ſpect to Charles; but never could have 
thought he would have been fo wicked. 
Poſſibly it may not be too late even yet 
for his amendment. Why am I com- 
pell'd to ſuch a deſperate courſe ! 


2 2 —— 


SCENE whe lf. 
Mr. WALLER, Cnantss. 


Caar LES, 


| You ſent to ſpeak with me, Papa? | 


Mr. WALLER. 


Ves. Pray wi ence come you? 


I believe you were not in your cham- 
Aber? Sb 
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| | CHARLES» 

No: the tutor left me very early: 
Percival came down - and after ſtu- 
dying hard till ſun-ſet, I was tir'd of | 
ſitting all alone. | 

Mn ee bbs 

But why not join the little company | 
your ſiſter had invited? | 

| CHARLES. | 

So I did, Papa: but they behav'd | 
fo rudely— _ | 


22 — 


3 Mr. WarTER. | 
N  Rudely ? You aſtoniſh me! | 
CHARLES. Fa 


At firſt, they call'd for tea; but Y* 
would not let me have a drop, and | bre 
treated me with all the ſpite they 
could. My couſin Percival pick'd up 
a little beggar in the ſtreet, and brought hac 
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him up to entertain them with his fid- 


dle. He bad cake in plenty, but I could 
not get a bit. They danc'd; but 
FJ neither of the ladies would accept me 
for a partner, notwithſtanding there 
J vas but one gentleman, and they 


were three. What therefore could I 


| do ? I went down ſtairs ; and ſtanding 
Fat the door, amus'd myſelf by taking 


vs | 
me. 


notice of the people, as they paſs'd 


| Mr. WALLER. 
Only at the door ? Pray what then 


Ihappen'd at a diſtance from it, to 
I little fiddler ? I've been told you 
Proke his violin and beat him. 


CHARLES. 
So I did, Papa: and if I had not 
had ſo good a heart, ſhould certainly 
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ſo we ſtruggled, and I put my foot 
by accident upon his fiddle. 
Mr. WALLER (ia à rage.) 


to hear you any longer! 


| k | | haye ſent to fetch a conſtable; The | 
4 | whole affair is this. When he was 
| | got out of the houſe, I thought I | 
| would preſent him with a trifle for | 
A" | his trouble; for I knew, my couſin } 
| | Percival had nothing; and a beggar | 


would not be content with cake. On 
this, I took a ſhilling out, and would | 
have given it him, when he produc'd | 
à handkerchief to put it up in. IF 
WW perceiv'd it was my fifter's ; (only ſee 
WW the mark z) and beg'd him very ci- 
villy to let me have it, He refus'd: 
I took him by the collar: he reſiſted; 


Poe, 
do 1 
my 
ayoi 
Staʒ 
Jrece 
bear 


Hold your tongue! I can't * ſupp 
V 
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| - CuaRLEs (drawing near.) 
'' But, w_ dear Papa, pray ten me 
— wa you're angry ? | 
Mr. WALLER» 

Hypocrite ! Be gone this moment. 
On © Quit the room. I hate the fight of 
ald Iſuch a monſter. You, my children 
10d Y(4rawing near the inner chamber door) 
Yihow yourſelves. (the young ladies and 
Percival appear.) I will not have to 
Ido with any one but thoſe who merit 
Iny eſteem and friendſhip. So do you 
ted ; avoid my fight.— Be gone. But no? 


foot Stay here a little. Vou muſt firſt wy 


receive your ſentence; You have 
beard, (to Oliver and Percival) as 1 
dure ſuppoſe, his accuſations. : 
FO, ks + _ 
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0 LIVIA. 

Ves Papa ; but if it were not neceſ 

ſary to excuſe ourſelves, would not 
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{ you more angry with my brother. 
| CHARLES» 
N Don? t believe a word ſhe'll tel! 
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already of your falſity. The lar 
ſoon turns thief, and murderer, 
You've not ſcrupled to become the 
firſt, and may perhaps want nothing 
but a little courage for the laſt.— Go 
on, Olivia. 
OLI VIA. 
F irſt then fir, he has been idle all 


advance a ſyllable, for fear of making | 


Hold your tongue! I am convinc'd 


Ue all 
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the afternoon ; and it was Percival 
that wrote his taſk out for him. 

Mr. WALTER. 

Is that true ? 

PEACIVALT. 
I can't deny it, ſir. 
 Orivia, 

And in the next place, he threw 
down a diſh of tea intentionally on 
Miſs Grace's flip. Her fiſter and 
myſelf were both employed in getting 
out the ſpot, while he, remaining 7g 
the table, drank up all the tea, We 


found the pot quite empty, as the 


ladies , will acknowledge. N o the 
cake 
Mr. WALIER. 
Enough enough, Your wicked- 
a L 2 
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neſs is all diſcover'd : fo be gone this 
moment up into your chamber, till 
to-morrow ;z when PI ſend you off to 
ſchool, I'll give you time enough 
for your repentance, be aſſur'd, before 
I have you home again ; and if to put 
you from me for a ſeaſon, will not 
mend your manners, there are ſchools 
in Yorkſhire for incorrigible boys ; 
to one of which I'll fend you, ſo that 
youwill then be baniſhed from me mort 
effectually. — Percival, bid William 
ſee he keeps in his apartment: and 
leave word below, 1 wiſh to ſee th, 
tutor in my room as ſoon as he re- 
turns. | 0 
OrLIVIA. 
Ar! as 
Dy 3 
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| PERCIVAL. 
Dear uncle! : 
Mr. WALTER. | 
Not a word in his behalf; for he 
thar could deprive an unoffending 


put ¶ child of what he had fo juſtly earn'd, 
| not ¶ and break the inſtrument with which 


he got his bread, endeavouring after- 
ward, by falſity and calumny to clear 
himſelf, deſerves not to ſubſiſt among 
mankind. I give God thanks that I 
have ſtill two children left me, ſuch 
as you. Tis you ſhall be my conſola- 
tion; and this night I will enjoy my- 
ſelf, as well as any father can, whoſe 
ſon is of ſo bad a diſpoſition, 


Eud of V OL, 1. 
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